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I 


Disclaimer: Don't own the dudes from Poison.. Naw | don't.. T.T not even Rikki.. :whimpers:: | WANT RIKKI! 


Like a Virgin-- not the Modonna song though.. 


He was alway pure, sweet and innocent. Rikki was someone small and fragile, someone to be taken care of and 
Bret had always had a special view of him, to where no one could touch him. He would forever remain pure in 
his eyes. He could never dream of touching, kissing those holy lips, even though he often found himself wanting 


to. 


Found himself wanting to take away that innocence, make his angel apart of the human race that had been 
corrupted. And though he dreamed, he never carried out those sick desires of his, someone got to Rikki first, 
someone just like him who wanted to break the innocence too. 


CC broke his angel, took away that light he saught in Rikki and somehow, that made him more desirable. Yes, 
he wasn't a pure, naive child any longer. And he had a knowledge of the world he hadn't had before, more alert 


and somehow, more beautifull. 


And now, Rikki was perfectly touchable. 


Not to mention easy. Now his Rikki was a slut, you might say. He wasn't afraid of physical contact, no he 
welcomed it. So, Bret took advantage one rainy night when they were alone in the tour bus. 


Rikki looked pure again, despite the revealing clothes he had on and the way he had done his make-up. Bret 
caught him from behind, grabbing his hips and rocking against them. The drummer moaned, biting those red 
lips seductavly. 


"Ooooohhh, so you want a turn now since CC got one, I'm guessing?" Bret grinned against his hair, nodding. Rikki 
sighed, but turned around, meeting bright blue lusty eyes. Rikki pouted, hands bracing themselves on the 


singers chest. 


"Then take it." 


"God, you know just what to say to make me want you." 


"You already wanted me." 


They wasted no more time talking, Bret dived into that inviting mouth, tongue exploring evey spot. Rikki moaned 
into the kiss, his own tongue sliding along Brets’ while his hands worked to undo his tight jeans. Bret took Rikki's 


ass cheek in his palms, squeezing. When they broke, Bret nuzzled in the drummers soft hair. 


"You're so fucking hot baby." Rikki grinned, licking his painted lips. 


"Put my fire out then Bret. | want you to fuck me so hard, I'll feel you inside me for days." Rikki could feel the 


singers hard-on form his pants and it was making him squirm. 


"Can do angel.” 


Everything stopped then. 


Rikki pushed him away, nearly knocking Bret to the floor. Rikki, his Rikki, his perfect, but not so perfect Rikki 
snarled at him, eyes that could belong to Nikki Sixx glared at him. 


"I am not a fucking angel! The whole point in letting CC fuck me was to make people relize I'M NOT INNOCENT!" 
Bret's eyes widened in shock, mouth gaping open. Rikki started pacing around the bus, lips nealy bloody as he bit 
them. Bret stayed on the floor, watching the blonds everymove. He still had a boner that needed taking care of 


and right now, only one person could do it. 


So that meant he had to seduce. 


"Baby, I'm sorry, you're not innocent or an angel. | was just being stupid" Rikki stopped walking, squinting hia 
eyes. 


"Damn right you were" After every word he spoke, he got an inch closer to Bret. The vocalist grinned, raising 


his eyebrows. 


"Come over here and show me how bad you are. Show me how dirty you can be." Rikki dropped to his knees 
beside Bret, spreading hsi legs and licking the tip of his cock in one swift motion. Bret threw his head back, 
hand wrapping in soft locks. His lips parted, hips bucking up and down, fucking the drummers mouth. 


He didn't last much longer when Rikki swirled his tongue on the head of the blonds cock, bobbing up and down 
on his shaft. His long hand curled around the base, pumping to match Bret's thrusts. After Rikki deep throated 
him, Bret came fast and hard, nearly screaming. Rikki pulled away, lips popping and his tongue licking at the little 
trickle of cum dripping from his mouth. Rikki smirked, getting up and stretching, Bret zipped up his jeans, eyes 


closed. 


"Fuck." 


"You better." Bret rolled his eyes, but grinned. 


"Don't worry foxy, | plan to." He padded his lap for the drummer to sit, thrusting his hips up. Rikki sat slowly 
down, rubbing his ass on Bret's dick. He moaned, biting Rikki's neck gently, just enough to hurt. 


"Ahhh, gentle baby, I'm not a toy ya know.’ 


Bret chuckled softly, arms encircling the smaller man. "Ready to get ass-fucked" Rikki shuddered, nodding. 
"Then turn over." Rikki did what he was told, wiggling his ass in the air. 


Bret growled, mounting him and taking his hips roughly. "Ready baby?" Again, Rikki nodded, moaning as the tip of 
Bret's cock touched his opening before shoving itself in 


"OH God, BRET!" The pain was a small price to pay for the pleasure that was to come. As Brets thrusts got 
faster, Rikki started to shudder, gasping loudly. 


"|-l'm gonnnaaaaa--" 


Bret came first. 


Rikki froze, eyes almost coming out of his eye sockets. He turned back to see an embarrassed Bret blushing, 
mouth dropped opened. "What. The. Fuck???" 


Bret shook his head, still blushing. "I don't know what happened, l-1 FUCK" 


Rikki giggled, cum coating his stomach when he came. He plopped down on the floor, Bret coming with him. They 
looked at each other, Bret kissing Rikki's cheek before giving it one big lick, making them both break out in fits 
of laughter. 


He smiled down at Rikki, eyes shining. Rikki was still so beautiful, looked so pure. 


"You're still just like a virgin" 


END 
eheh, just had the idea, sorry if it sucks, but i wated to write a poison fic. | LOVE U RIKKIIII! oh, and if anyone 


could proofread my crap for a while, i would really like it??? please..whimper. 


